lil kid at beach 


drink in all the sun 
and sea=thrust salt smells 
revol to sense the fantastic whirl of it 


van gogh’s’ starry night 

in brilliance 

they tmeselves coplete the timeless rounte n fire 
Ll 360 How do you do? 

In darkest field revolving 

through wettest odors 

to glimp[sethe trillion stars. 


pputs his small life 


